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meres my old bike — 

.sed to ride over to see 

/our mother on it. the 

.bike's about through, 

but that morrow 

i 3rake is as good 



NOW LOOK AT THIS MORROW 
ON YOUR BIKE, _ane FIRST 
THINS, IT'S THE ONLY COASTER 

BRAKE MAPE IN AMERICA 
THAT HAS 31 BAL- BE A 5 



OH 



GET XT I THAT'S WHERE 
CIS SPEED-WHEEL M6>" 



AS NEW 



/ 



? 5-~ . M AND 
:"C COASTER BRAKES 
A*E MADE 3* A FAV C 
MAKER 0= MfltMM S -E 
BRAKES — SO ThEY 

; z - __• « • ■ . 



*v 



!>& 



NOW WATCH THIS — SEE HOW JUST A 

TOUCH OF MY HAND STOPPED THAT 

WHIRLING WHEEL QUICK. THAT5 THE 

OUICK, SAFE STOPPING ACTION EVERY 

BIKE BRAKE SHOULD HAVE 



you 



Wt 





THE MORROW COASTER BRAKE 

Today (mart boys and girls an ih« buyori of MORROW. 
Thoy know ovary Morrow Coostor Brake It a product of 
B.ndix Croatlvo Engineering. ECLIPSE MACHINE DIVISION, 



Bend 
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WH-^WHA— ? 

PLASTIC MAN 

TRYING TO SAVE 

KILLERS/ I 

CAN'T MLIRVE 

IT/ 






WAS.... 

YOU DON'T 

KNOW WHAT 

YOU'RE 

DOING/ 



WHATEVER IS 
WRITTEN IN THE STABS, 
THAT PLASTIC MAN MUST 
DO.' THERE IS NO APPEAL 
FROM THE LAWS OP 
THE PLANETS.' 






&" 









'".i.iJuauuli 



Yes, there 
werestfinge 
goings oia 
Indeed, whea 
crooks and 
killer* fan to 
PLASTIC MAN 
fat protection 
->a*v3mort; 
mystified than 
anyone elsr 
wa*th*erittiftil. 
hating India 
Rubber Man 
hunself.' 
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oh, it's not, eh? well, we'll 
just see about that.' vou .* 
may be a pretty good -<f 
sleuth and i'll admit you^ 
can do some fancy stretch- 
ing—but when it comes 
to knowing what's in the 
Stars, i don't think 
you figure.' 



J-~l 







XOGET.' - THE BEST 
ASTROLOGER IN THE 
BUSINESS.' MMIONAIRE 
INDUSTRIALISTS, GREAT 
POLITICIANS, TOP NOTCH 
ACTORS, EVERYBODY WHO 
IS ANVBODY GOES To 
HIM FOR 
ADVICE.' 



I'VE HEARD OF HIM.'/ 
HE'S CALLED THE •<. 
ASTROLOGER OF THE) 
FINANCIAL WORLD! A 
IT'S A DEAL, WOOZY/ 
I'LL BE DOWN THERE A 
IN HALF ~ 
AN HOUR.' 



iKS 
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BOSS POAKER/ \HEH: HEHi I CAN TAKE A 
OR SHOULD 1 SAY \ JOKE . ROGET.' I'll ADMIT. 
£X-BOSSDOAKERTJ IT LOOKS FUNNY.... A -< 
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1U. GET POWN TO BRASS TACKS.' 
I GUESS YOU KNOW JIM BKANDERSJ 
HAS TAKEN OYER MY JOB AS 
POLITICAL BOSS IN MY PARTY.' 
WHAT I WANT TO KNOW... AND 
I'LL PAY HANDSOMELY FOP YOUR 
PREDICTION... IS HOW LONG 
HAS BRANPERS GOT TO LIVE? 





NOW DON'T GET flT'S JUST THAT 
ME WRONG 'A you'RE THE 
I DIDN'T <7cROOKEDKINPOF 
SAY THAT.' V POLITICIAN THIS 
IT'S JUST~./>TOWN CAN DO 

WITHOUT.' I PONT 

INTeNDTOHELPYOU 

HARM JIM 

BRANPERS.' NOW 

GET OUT/ 



G- 



M 



y 





IBEGyourparpon; 
i was expecting a 
mr.forsytheatthis 
time.' you don't 

LOOK ... 
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LOOK, YOU CRUMMY TEA LEAF 
READER .... FOR LESS THAN THAT 
I ONCE CUT A GUV'S EARS OFF.' 
BUT I NEED YOUR SOlVlCES .... 
SO TO SPEAK ... SO YOU CAN/ p _ 
SET AWAY WITH THAT/-^— -^ KtALLY - 
ONE.' ONLYDOM't"^ / and WHAT DO 

sounp opf rzgxLJ you TH1NI< l 

AGAIN' / t ^m r xR ^\ M\GHTOCfOR 

YOU? 



,si- 



IT'S SIMPLE.' YOU'RE IN THIS 
RACKET FOR THE MOOLAH. 
AND I'M CONTEMPLATIN' A 
JOB THAT'LL BRING IN PLENTY 
OF IT! ONLY I CANT 
CASE THIS JOB THE 
WAY I'D LIKE TO ....SO 
YOU GOTTA TELL 

IF IT'LL 

. PAN OUT.' , 



THE ROCKWALL INSURANCE 
COMPANY'S GONNA HAVE FIVE 
HUNDRED THOUSAND SMACK- 
EROOS IN THE OFFICE ON 
FRIDAY.' TELL ME I WON'T 
RUN INTO TROUBLE THERE 
AND HALF OF IT'S 
YOURS/ 



w 



'//• 
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DON'T BE A ^1 COULD OPEN 
FOOL.' I HAPPEN ) IT.' 1 HAD A, 
TO KNOW THAT -CSOME EXPER- 
H£ KEEPS ALMOST J IENCE BEFORE 
A MILLION IN ,-- y \ WENT INTO 
CASH IN HIS 1 POLITICS.' THATD 
SAFE.' IF YOU I BE PAVING HIM OFF 
COUIPOPEN /FOB THE WAY HE 




i THAT DOGGONE CeoWDED 

TROLLEY HELD ME UP 1 FOR 

TWENTY MINUTES/ PLAS'U 

i PROBABLY BE HERE TO GET 

THE GOOD NEWS BEFORE 

TVE RNISHED TALKING 

TO MR. ROGET.' 



" 



« 



U 



jROGET 



NOBO&V ABOUND/ GUESS 
2 CAN JUST WALK IN.'...- 
I0UIP » WHAT WAS THAT? j 
MUST'VE BEEN A CAR 
BACKFIRING.' NOPE .'4 
A CAR WOULDN'T BE 
■ACKFIRIWG INSIDE 
A PSNTHOUSE' 
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".... k>b the electric 1 
chair.'" i wonder 
what he meant sv 
That: robbery: 
so that was 
the motive 










POLICE 

PLASTIC MAN.' 

WHAT A 

BREAK.' 




I NEVER THOUGHT 
I'D SEE THE PAY 
WHEN 7W£ CANNON 
WOULD BE CLAP 
TO SEE ME .' 




WHAT 
SORT OF 
DEAL? 




LET'S NOT CARRY OUR 
FAITH IN ROGERS 
PREPICTION TO© 
FAR! WE'D BETTER 
SET GOING/ 



L 





COME BACK 
HERE AND TELL 

US ABOUT IT, 
(FENTLgME 
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HANG ONTO 
THIS ONE, BOyS.' 
TWO MORe'LL 
BE COMING 







THOSE KILLERS MIGHT 
DESERVE A FINISH LIKE THIS, 
BUT THERE'S NO TELLING , 
WHO'S IN THE OTHER 
TRAIN' 



a 



PLASTIC MAN Ml) ir 
SETTING SOFT IN 
THE HEAP.' THOSE 
TRAINS'lL CRUSH 
— 7 HIM.' 






HOLY MACKEREL.' I REMEMBER NOW/ 
ROGET SAID THESE KILLERS WOULP 
BE SAVED BY PLASTIC MAN.' AND 
THAT'S JUST WHAT'S HAPPENING 
EVERY TIME.' 
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rUDWE Cwmivi 






TIC MAN. I 

accuse you OF 
.NTERFERiNG 
WITH OFFICERS 
Of THE LAW IN 

"""HE act of 
PlJCHARGlNG 
~-ieiK DUTY.' 



PLAS. YOU KNOW ^ 
YOU HAPN'TOOGHTrA 
DO SUCH THINGS.* 
AND THOSE GUYS 
ARE CROOKS ANP 
KILLER5.TOO.' 




AT THE KATE PLASTIC] 

MAN'S FOLLOWING , 

ROGET'S PREDICTION 
,. WE CAN'T , _J J H °^ fe 
h MISS.' YOU'RE 
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HATE TO DO THIS,' 
BUT IT'S SIMPLER 
THAN STAN PIN 6 
AROUND TRYING 
TO EXPLAIN.' 



^ 



r NO.' NO 
I'LL TRY IT.' 
OUR LUCK 
WITH PLASTIC 
MAN CAN'T 
HOLD OUT 
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I'M SURE CSLAD THEY 
DIPN'T RIG THE TELEGRAPH 
WIRES UP HIGH OVER 
THIS VARP.' THIS 

MAY BE MY LAST 
CHANCE.' 





BUT, PL AS, ROGETjBUT l"N 
SAID TO THESE -X HEARP 
CROOKS. "VOU JlHIM FINISH 
WILL ALL BE -<l THAT 
SAVEP — BY ^STATEMENT, 
PL ASrj C MAN." X wooxy.' 
I HEARP 
HIM 




THE REST WAS. J7SO THAT WAS' 
"—FOR THE -^"S IT! WE DIDN'T , 
ELECTRIC CHAIR," ] HEAR THE 
AMP THAT'S WHAT > ENTIRE 
THEY'LL GCT.'^^f PREDICTION .», 
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SOL.ONG.CANPY.' I'VE 
GOT TO WORK THE _ 
SWING SHIFT DOWN 
AT THE FIZZERY.' 
SEE YOU AT SEVEN .' 




OKAY, TEP.' YOU CAN 

HAVE A PIECE OF THIS 

CAKE BEFORE WE 

ANKLE OFF TO THE 

JUMP TONIGHT.' 





HE'S A VERY NICE 
BOY ANP T HEAR 
HE'S AN 
EXCELLENT 
DANCER.' 
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IT IS NOT OH 

ELM STREET AUO 
I VON'T LIK£ 
STOOGING AROUND 
IN THE RAIN/ 
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'HMPJ THEVV6 HAD THIS SHAFT 
WBKE POP LEAKS'. ITS ABOUT TIME. 
/THEY BUILT AN ELEVATOR. 
ABOUND IT/ 






JUST AS I 
THOUGHT.' 
-ASLEEP 
ON THE 
JOB! 





OMICOSH! MY DAVIS 
RUINED.'.- THAT CKAZy 
PETECTfVE IS STILL LOOKING^ 
FOR CRIMINAL 

PI RE BUGS' A 
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AH J HNAUV I'VE 

REACHK? MY GOAL/ 

.« A REAL RRE I 

CASte ID WORK 

ON.',.. 






^ 3^ 




PVATR30T j 
K.IT 


A'/ 


v^ 


4NP INCIPENTALLV/S 
A PERFECT -^ 
OPPQRT UN 1 TY..7jj 
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chief: I've UNCOVERED 
THE SABOTEURS anp 
WAVE THEM UN VSR 
COVER/ , 

^V) ( HUH7 



ANYBOPv WHO'LL START A 

FlBff IS A LOWPOWN DIRTY 

T2AT .'...-: GULP?... 

WWAT'S WRONG. 

CHIEFT 






XX 
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)T THE SAME 7IME. 
ACROSS TOWN... 

5^" 
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HE CAN'T 
DOLAN.' 
BUT LET 
ME TALK 
TO THE 
WARDEN. 1 




PUGGINS HAS BEEN A 
MODEL PRISONER, MR. SPIRIT.' 
HIS SENTENCE ENDS NEXT WEEK, 
WITH TIME OFF FOR GOOD 

BEHAVIOR.' DOES THAT 
SEEM STRANGE TO YOU? 



NOT SO VERY, WARDEN 
•-NOT SO VERY.' ^ 




A TELETYPE CALL 
FROM HOLLYWOOD. 
COMMISSIONER.'... 
THEY WANT US TO 
HELP TRACE FOX 
EASTER, THE BIG 
MOVIE TECHNICIAN 
" KIDNAPPED. ... 



JELL HOLLYWOOD 
kTOLAYOFF.' WE 
I HAVE OUR OWN 

TROUBLES IN 
(CENTRAL CITY.' 



oh. i suppose i 
«4ve heard of him 
-Some movie bigwig/ 
but where does he 
fit into this "triple 

— - r-^PUGGfNS" MYSTERY?. 

WAIT.' YOUVE 

HEARD OF 

FOX EASTER. 

DOLAN? 



GET A "WHO'S WHO" 
AND CHECK UP ON HIM J 
I HAVE IMPORTANT 
WORK TO DO.' 



,- v / 



I-.- ..-., . 



mm* 
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NOT ME! I 
DID IT BEFORE, 
BUT DIDN'T KNOW 
IT WAS FOR A 
CRIME.' 




I HEARD YOU '. BUT ^ 
THAT STUFF'S UNDER 
GOVERNMENT CONTROL/ 
WE HAVEN'T HAD ANY 
ON HAND IN 
MONTHS.' 





ONLY PLACE YOU 
CAN SET IT IN TOWN 
IS THE LOCKADAY 
LABORATORIES 1 . 
AMD YOU'LL HAVE TO 
BE A "BIS SHOT" 

TO GET IT.' 
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YOU GAVE ONE 
ANOTHER AN AWFUL 
SHELLACKING IN THE PARK.' 
I WAS ALONE , SO X 
COULD HIT. 
ANYBODY/ 
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YOU'RE THE 

SPIRIT.' I'VE 

I HEARD ABOUT 

YOU/ HOW 

VIP YOU 

GUESS— 



I . 



PARROT PUGG INS COULDN'T 
BE IN THREE PLACES AT ONCE/ 
SO HE MUST HAVE TWO DOUBLES-' 
AND WHEN I HEARD THAT FOX 
EASTER WAS KIDNAPPED. I 
KNEW WHAT MUST BE 
HAPPENING.' 



i. 



I'VE GOT IT, SPIRIT.' 
"WHO'S WHO" SAYS 
THAT FOX EASTER IS 
CHIEFLY FAMOUS AS 

A MAKEUP, 
EXPERT.' 



, EXACTLY/ THE REASON 
i FOR HIS TWO MADE-UP 
I DOUBLES OF PUGGtNS 
WAS TO CONFUSE ANY 
WITNESSES.' LATeX IS 
NEEDED FOR REALLY 
MASTERLY MAKEUPS.' - 
I KNEW IT WAS SCARCE, 
AND TRACED THE GAN( 
THAT WAV/ 



PUGGINS FIGURED HE'D 

BE OUT IN A WEEK-- 

AND PULL ALL SORTS 

OF JOBS/ AFTER ALL 

' THE MYSTERY, NOBODY 

WOULD DAOE TO 

IDENTIFY HIM 

POSITIVELY/- 

FANTASTIC, BUT 

PRACTICAL.' 



ebony was 
Guarding 
THIS GUY 
IN THE CAR 
OUTSIDE/ 



X 




YOUR LAWYER 
MAKEUP WAS SHEER 
GENIUS! COME TO 
HOLLYWOOD AND YOUR 
FORTUNE IS MADE.' -- 
AS MAKEUP EXPEBT 
AND ACTOR/ 



I MIGHT CONSIDER 
IT -WHEN WAR AND 
CRIME AND EVIL 
| ARE ALL DESTROYED ■- 
AND THERE'S 
Pfc«NTY OF 
LATEX AGAIN! 



■ 



i£~ 
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STRANGE JUSTICE 



'TMdlS happening occurred some 

time before the Japs look 
Manila. Dick Mace (old me ihe 
tale not long ago. as we were re- 
turning fpOltl the Islands on a de- 
ttroyer of the U. S. Navy. 

It was a still night at sea. A 
great moon made a broad silvery 
roadway from the horizon, stirred 
constantly h\ a faint ripple: There 
was no wind. The big engines in 
the bellv of the boat rumbled 
softly, as if muted. It fitted in 
with the night. 

Mace leaned over the rail. 
watching a school of phosphor- 
escent fishe* play in the easy roll 
of water. 

"RemuirN mr of another night, 
several miles out of Manila," he 
said suddenly, "Only it was jungle, 
not ocean, and the night wasn't 
so quiet " 

1 sensed a story. I've heard 
many of them told by Dick Mace. 
That lad has hern through a 
whole lot of experiences that 
should've turned his hair while. 
Bui they didn't. I said. 'Shoot. 
Dick. Sounds like il might be a 
typical thriller." 

"It's not fiction, pal." he said. 

"Not this one. It's about a guy 
named Rigby. who murdered an 
old Chinese. Tsi Kwan was his 
same. He was a shy old chap, not 
caring «o mingle with people more 
thin necessary. He dealt in ivory 
•lid pearls. Made a pile of money. 
too" 

I waited. Dick has a way of 
setting the scene just right. 

"This Rigby was a renegade. 
No one knew much about him. 
Had a small lugger that he shoved 
over the seas between the various 



islands, picking tip a measlv liv- 
ing in copra and — other things. " 
We sat down in our deck chairs 
and lighted up, 

Tsi Kwan owned s little shop 
down on I he waterfront where he 
lived and sold ivory and jade 
trinkets in the front show room 
Once in a while some old sailing 
friend would pop into his shop 
with a pearl or two which he'd 
sell Tsi Kwan. The old Chinaman 
always paid top dollar, and he was 
as honest as the day is Ions-" 

I dow't think lie had an enemy 
in the Islands. 

It waj a May evening that the 
tragedy occurred. I had just left 
old Tsi Kwan's shop and driven 
to my office in the Times Building. 
I -at a fear minutes at my desk. 
mulling over events, wondering if 
there would he a breeze blowing 
when I arrived home. 

I didti't set home that night. As 
I WtB about to leave the office, the 
phone rang. 1 lifted the receiver, 
An excited Filipino voice crackled 
in my ear. It was Rubio, the boy 
who worked for a^si Kwan 

"Come quick. Seuor Mace!" 
cried the lad. "A very had thing 
ii has happened. Senor Kwan has 
been murdered!" 

I nearly dropped the receiver, 
"Murdered! When? What's hap- 
pened, Rubio?" 

Rubio explained that he had 
come into the shop just at closing 
time. It was Tsi KwanVcuslom to 
shut up shop himself each evening. 
The old Chinaman was nowhere 
about, and Rubio had called t« 
him. Receiving no answer, he had 
rushed to the back room. There, 
lying in a pool of his own blood. 



was Tsi Kwan. His throat had 
Iwn cut Rubin made sure that 
the little leather pouch Kwan al- 
ways carried was not on the body. 
-Robbed'" I jasped "Mx = osh. 
but h\ whom'" 

"I can't imagine. S*-nnr Mace." 
half smbbed the F Will 

yt>« COM 

"Right aua\. and hung 

"I'- 
ll Hidn! 13k-- 'each Tsi 
Kwan's --■ Q it* a crowd was 
gathered around it. There were 
angry mul ~«i Kwan had 

been loved h\ everybody. I set to 

work trying 11 make something 
of the crimp. M» friend. Arturo 
Gomez, chief of detective* on tlie 

Manila t. was already 

at work 

Of I- rr were none. 

Not ' inv elijr Ac In the 

murderer's loVntit) Naturally. 

Two '• - while the 

police searchH everything, every- 
where But th*\ founrl nothing. 
The thine le->k«-d lik' one of ihnte 
unsolved crimes - ques- 

tioned, bu: soon released He loved 
the old man 

H igbj - - net -hd into the 

little harb ■ led anchor, 

I didn't know Ri»b\ 1 >•■ well, yet 
I nevei treated the fellow H, was 
a -K eOve I >der 

bni how the devil could he have 
had anything W do with It3 He 

dealt with T-i Kwan. and that was 
thai So did 1 I"' of Others 

Nevertheless, the police had 
Rigby in lor a full hour's ques- 
tioning. The fellow had a good 
alibi, and there was nothing tO 
do but lei him so. 1 didn't feel 
too well about this. 5omehow that 
chap knew something! 



Fernandez, the world famous; 
traveling circus, came lo town one 
Hay soon afterward. Fernandez is 
known throughout the Orient. He 
has run a circus in every country 
of the Pacific for years. Hauls the 
thing on a large ship. Stays a 
week or two. then pulls out to 
the next place. Whenever he ar- 
rives, business takes a sudden dip. 
People love circuses, no matter 
where they live. 

I knew Fernandez. And he knew 
practically everyone in all the 
islands. Yea, he was acquainted 
with Rigby. Knew him as a sort 
of blustering, bully type who 
traded, not always on the up and 
up, among the various native 
I rilies. Spoke their dialects well.. 
Not to be trusted at all. 

"You think — " he began. 

"I'm not thinking. Juan," 1 told 
the circus man. "1 just have a 
hunch, that's all. Nothing to go 
on." 

The circus set up on one of the 
principal corners in Manila, and 
the whole town was at the opening. 
It made no difference that they 
had seen the same show the year 
before. Of course. Fernandez al- 
ways had an innovation or two. 

The show ran a full week. On 
the closing night one of those 
events occurred that so often 
change joy into tragedy and sor- 
row. A fire broke out in out of 
the tents. There was a fair wind. 
The flames swept through the 
show grounds, igniting several 
tents. They burned like tinder. 

There was only one thing to do, 
let the animals loose, with a cord- 
on of police abound the show 
grounds with rifles. The poor 
beasts couldn't be left trapped to 
die in the fire. 

The bigger animals rushed 
forth, and rifles began barking, 
ll was a terrible slaughter. In the 
melee it was impossible to keep 
any kind of order, So it was a 
couple of hours before they di»- 
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covered Fernandez* cashier with 
his throat slit and all the money 
gone. 

So robbery had again struck! 
It so happened that Rigby's 
schooner was anchored in the 
harbor. But that fact meant noth- 
ing. There was no suspicion at- 
tached to him. 

Fernandez' losses totaled sever- 
al thousand dollars. The cashier 
died. The police were again in a 
turmoil. 

I hurried down to the schooner 
and went aboard. Rigby was not 
there, just the tough looking crew. 
I hurried back to town, wonder- 
ing. Rigby had told me that he 
was sailing the following morning. 
I asked to have a couple of plain- 
clothesman put on his trail. 

But Rigby didn't show up that 
night. Nor the next day. 

I was beating out some routine 
copy in my office when the phone 
rang and again Rubio was spout- 
ing rapid Spanish. He had- found 
Rigby. not far from Tsi Kwan's 
shop. His body lay in a clump of 
tall bamboos. * 

His body! "What are you talk- 
ing about, boy?" 1 shouted, "fs 
be dead?" 

"Oh, si." said Rubio. "You will 



come quick?" 

Rigby's body lay where Rubio 
had stated. He had been choked, 
evidently. The police came then. 
There were no marks on Rigby's 
neck, but his entire body looked 
as if it had been squeezed by a 
monstrous pair of hands. His ribs 
were crushed, even his hip bones. 

"A python," said one of the 
policemen. "Only a python can do 
that. I've seen one other man who 
was constricted by the big snake. 
And there," he pointed toward the 
bamboos — "is the snake's path." 

"But where did the python come 
from?" I demanded. Then I re- 
membered. Fernandez had lost two 
of the mighty reptiles during the 
fire. They had escaped unobserved 
by the police. 

But what interested us all most 
was the fact that a heavy money 
belt around Rigby's middle dis- 
closed Fernandez' money. 

Rubio made the other discovery. 
Tied around the dead man's neck 
was the leather pouch once car- 
ried by the late Tsi Kwan. It was 
filled with beautiful pearls, worth 
a fortune. 

Well, that was tha end of • 
vile renegade. It took a reptile to 
bring him to justice. 



You'll be reading 

[p® yen eoMDG 

LONG AFTER YOU FINISH ANY 

OTHER COMCMAGABNE BECAUSE 

IT HAS 56 INSIDE PAGES 

and still sells for only 
COMPARE IT TODAY/ 
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VOU SAV 
TACK UP, 



(ZIGHT, HUSTACB! WE'RE 
CLOSING THE LABORATORY 
FOR A WHILE - TAKING 
A VACATION.' 




GOOD IDEA.' WEVE 
CLEANED UP MOST 
CRIME HEREABOUTS.' 
WHERE WE GOINS- 
RALM BEACH, BROAD- 
WAY OR 

OUT 

TO 
HOLLY. 

WOOP?JW llOi 



WE'RE TAKINGS 

*eal vacation. 
hustace.' on the 
quiet beach of 

SOUTAJtV 

ISLAND!/ 






f 
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"But Solitary Island is being discussed in two other meetings! 



YOU KNOW MY REPUTATION 

CAP'N ClY GETS WHAT HE GO€S 
AFTER, NO MATTER WHO 
NTERFERES.' PIPE 
THE CREW ABOARP.' 



AHHH7 AN ISLANP-CUTOFF 
FROM CIVILIZATION'S TROUBLES - 
QUIET SUNNY, SEA-GIRT — 

SO'S 




MCATKAZf 

WHILE YOU'RE 
COOKING LUNCH, 

i'll take a 
walk; 
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f But others have landed ongn opposite 
beach and approach the other side 
of the cliff--- 




/] "While, fhe cliff's ■flaickateflg away 





DOES HE 
REALLY 
MEAN — 
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LET'S HANS HIM 
TO THAT TREE, 
WHERE MIS FEET 
WON'T TOUCH 
ANYTHING.' 
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i 



£ 



Unfair charges, impossible io 
disprove, -threatened Patrolman 
Dan Richards -■- 
until MANHUNTER a.nd THOR 

ripped them to pieces/ 



// 






7 



v 



>*& 



/ 



\ 
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I The first day's duty of OfBicer Dan 
Kichards on a new beat... 





Then blackness for. .Dan Richards, until 
his wandering senses register the 
calling o£ his name .' j—-— -— 

PAN RICHARDS .' ... 
WAKE UP, YE 
SPALPEEN.' 
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POLICE COMICS 



WHAT AM I 
DOING IN 
THIS ALLEY! 
1 WAS IN A 
STATIONERY 
STOKE.' 




I WAS OVER- \OVERCOME IS IT? FAINTEC", 
COME, CAPTAIN/) YE OMADHOUN.' SURE ANf>. 
FAINTED— yNO WONDER -SEEIN'YA 

MUSTA DRUNK ALL THAT WAS 




AND WHILE YE LAV 
DEAD TO THE WORLD, 
MASKED MEN BOBBED t 
THE MERRICK ART 
GALLERIES AND 
SHOTMeRRICK.' 



■ROBBERY? 
QUICK. I'M 
GOING TO- 



■'-'-.. 



/ YE'RE GOIN'HOME, PAN 
/ RICHARDS.' WE'VE TAKEN 
1 OVER THE WORKOFINVESTI- 
} 0ATION.' WHEN THE COMMIS- 
' SlONER HEARS, VE'LL BE UP 
ON CHARGES.' MEANWHILE, 
T'S MESELF THAT 
SUSPENDS YE.' 
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NORDA'S RIGHT.' HE'LL.\ 
REMEMBER HER IN THE A 
STORE --ANPME IN THAT/ 
BLUE UNIFORM, t»— --*-> 
PRETENDING / RELAX.' Hfi 
TO BE THE y WAS HAtP 
RELIEF r— 7 PRUG6ED AND 
COV! J /LOOKED DRUNK/ 
' — i i-"^ / THE POLICE \* 
V WON'T BEL IE VS" 
' V HIM?^ fc= -X 
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'SXhyftp^^ 





AIL THSSE STATEMENTS ARE MOST \ / WHO'S THIS 
REVEALING.' MAYBE IT'S YOU THR££ ) [ GlNZEL? I'LL 
WHO ARE 





POLICE COMICS 





frfWHv' REAR ATTACK ' 'V' HARP H£APEC> . 

EHT —-OHHH.' (I NORDA.BUTOUR 
-^—/"^ COLLABORATION 

m r v so*./ 




BOTH THE SNOOPERS POWN, LEO.' 
WHAT DO WE DO NOW? 



LEAVE TH6M HERE- 
WITH A NICE WARM 
■RESEMBKANCE.' 






POLICE COMICS 



The heat of wearing flames 
restores consciousness .... 




POLICE COMICS 




YEP, I TOOK TWO GUVS AND A GAL 
FROM HERE A WHILE AGO — JUST 
GOT BACK.' 



TAKE US WHERE 

you took them: 

AS FAST AS 
YOU CAN.' 






I UNDERSTAND, 

7HOK.' THE 7?AT 

TRAIL LEADS 

RIGHT TO THAT 

HOUSE/ 







YES, A GENUINE OLD 
MASTER —WORTH FAR 
MORE THAN EVEN I 
COULD PAY/ 



/'SURPRISE, FOLKS.' WE V NO -NO.' — WE V- 
THOUGHT WE'DATTENP,/>£t/«/V£D A 
.THIS LITTLE <S/YOU TO >J4l 

t^, ARTISTIC ^PEATH.'i£Hfi 
HI PlSCUSSlON.'y^^ r*f fe| j,. 
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tune in HOP HARRIGAN, blue network stations* 4*? mon.thru fri. 




that Gilbert American Flyer trains are the only scale 
model trains that both look and sound like real trains? 
Hear their realistic "choo-choos" change tone and tempo 
with every change in train speed. Watch for the latett 
models — to be ready when metal is available. 
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Do you know that Gilbert craftsmen hav* 
been awarded the Army-Navy "E" four 
times for high achievement in war production? 

Do you know that Mr. Gilbert will award 
prise* totalling $200.00 to boys doing the 
most important scientific research id 1946? 
Write for details. Gilbert Hall of Science. 
44 Erectot Square, New Haven. Conn. 

Do you know that when you see the words 
"developed at (he Gilbert Hall of Science" 
on a scientific outfit, you can be sure it is the 
finest made? 
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CHEMISTRY 
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laboratory 
f iperimenls it 



that more boys have 
w.iii lame and awards 
with Gilbert Chemistry 
sets than any other 
kind? Far more than 
"toy" sets. Range of 
chemicals and 
apparai us based on real 
laboratory technique. 
Write messages in 
invisible ink or fire ink. 
Make chemical weather 
flag. Hundreds of other 
spectacular experiments. 



